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A FLIRTATION THAT MAY LEAD TO SERIOUS RESULTS IN THE FALL. 


He [John Kelly] will again be drawn into the vortex of politics; and it is his nature to lead and not to follow.—ew York Tribune. 
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SPECIAL NOTICE. 

Attention is called to the fact that every issue of Puck is spe- 
cially copyrighted, and its contents are protected by law. We have 
no objection to the reprinting of paragraphs and articles, where 
Jull credit ts given; But we cannot permit the reproduction of 
our pictures, except by special arrangement with us. 


~ [MPORTANT TO SUBSCRIBERS. 
The date printed on the wrapper of each paper 
denotes the time when the subscription expires. 


Special Notice. 








Certain people calling themselves **The Universal 
Binding and Advertising Co.” are soliciting advertise- 
ments for interleaved copies of PucK, which they offer 
to put on file in hotels. ‘They claim to have a special 
edition printed for them, and to give a circulation equiv- 
alent to 50,000 copies. We have nothing to do with 
these persons; we have never had any connection with 
them, and their inserted sheets form no part of the reg- 
ular advertising-pages of Puck. They get no special 
edition, and, to the best of our knowledge and belief, 
they do not handle any considerable number of copies. 
Any advertiser who deals with them does so at his own 
risk. 





CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 
ARS IR 

ln the grave where we lay the la- 
test dead of our great men, let us also 
lay the memory of all that was weak 
and mistaken in a life full of labor 
danger and great care. Let the mem- 
ory that remains to us, sweeter than 
the flowers above him, more enduring 
than the monuments we shall raise in 
his honor, be only of his fearless fatth, 
his gust and generous soldier's spirit, 
his ready and constant devotion to his 
country, and his patient and endur- 
ing courage; and let us speak of these 
things only when we tell our children 
to remember the name of Grant. 





JULY 23RD, 1885. 


t is pleasant to see a great wave of 

sympathy for Mr. John Roach sweeping 
over this broad country. In the grand revul- 
sion of feeling that has taken place since the 
news of his bankruptcy came upon us like 
thunder out of a summer sky, we all recognize 
the fact that he is entitled to our profoundest 
sympathy and respect, and to any other tributes 
that we can think of. In fact, there isn’t much 
in the way of homage that we ought not to 
offer to a man who fails for 200 cents on the 
dollar. And that, Mr, Roach’s assignees in- 
form us, represents the proportion of his assets 
to his liabilities. ‘There is novelty, there is 
originality in this method of going into bank- 
ruptcy. If Mr. Roach will settle up his debts 
on this scale, he will be the most popular man 





in the country. And there is a general impres- 


sion that ne could afford to do so, out of the 
profits of his government contracts, without 
absolutely losing money on his investments. 

* a K 

Heavens! but it is pitiful to see thi industri- 
ous, enterprising man thus stricken in his old 
age—so pinched financially that he can pay 
only 200 cents on the dollar. After a life-time 
of arduous labor, has it come to this? Is the 
parent of the government-ship-building-appro- 
priation “industry to be brought so near the 
verge of beggary? Would this have been pos- 
sible when noble-hearted, open-handed men 
like Robeson and Chandler held the Secretary- 
ship of the Navy? If there is one spark of 
manly feeling left in Mr. Whitney’s flinty dude 
bosom, he must toss upon his bed at night as 
he thinks of the ruin he has wrought. 

* 
* * 

Contemplate your work, Secretary Whitney! 
Here you found this good, honest, simple-mind- 
ed old gentleman--a man who fails for 200 
cents on the dollar—left you as a precious leg- 
acy by your predecessors. What was he doing 
in the tender sunset of life? Building ships. 
What for? Why, just for his own amusement 
and to keep the money of the government in 
active ciraulation. And what did you do, Sec- 
retary Whitney? Why, you stepped in and 
interfered with his innocent littie amusements, 


_and refused to pay for his ships, just because 


| 
| 
| 


they showed a tendency to break in the mid- 
dle. Would any former secretary have objected 
to paying government money for ships that 
broke in the middle? By no means. He would 


_ have paid for the ships with the government’s 





money, and then he would have sent them 
back to be repaired, and would have paid 





more of the government’s money for the re- 
pairs. Your cruelty, Mr. Whitney, has driven 
this good old gentleman into bankruptcy, with 
assets of only z00 cents on the dollar. It is 
our belief, Mr. Whitney, that you are little bet- 
ter than a mugwump in disguise. 


Go it, Mr. Whitelaw Reid. Lure the coy 
Kelly from his retirement, and begin your digni- 
fied negotiations for a “deal.”’ You are a 
proud monument of self-respect, you are. Be- 
tween the devil and the deep sea of oblivion 
and defeat, you are for the devil every time, 
aren’t you? You are perfectly willing to take 
in any political mercenary to fight under the 
banner of the Party of Moral Ideas, aren’t you? 
And you really think that people are going to 
flock to that flag next November when they see 
it waving in John Kelly’s hands? 

® 
* * 

Hasn’t it got into your fantastic intellect 
yet that the day of “deals” is passing away ? 
Can’t you understand that for every black- 
guard vote that is delivered to you by one of 
the local “halls” you scare away ten honest 
voters who have learned, within the last year 
or so, to be independent in their honesty ? 
Don’t you know why your friend Mr. Blaine is 
mildewing in Augusta, Me.? No, you don’t, 
and you never will learn to read the signs of 
the times. Go on, carry out your practical- 
politician programme, and get your rebuke at 
the hands of a practical public. It is such 
men as you, and such methods as yours, that 
have stricken the Republican Party from power. 
If you continue in your ways, you will finish 
the job and kill the party outright. ‘Then — 
possibly—you will begin to do a little thinking. 











THE GOOD OLD TIMES. 
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Acep Party.—‘‘One hundred and forty-three in the shade! That comes somewhere near the weather 


we used to have when I was a boy. 


They don’t have no such weather in these days.” 
































“fet Us Rave Peace.” | 


U. S. G.—suly 23, 1885. 
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His name was as a sword and shield, | 
His words were arméd men, 
He mowed his foemen as a field 
Of wheat is mowed—and then nt 








. . . . i 

Set his strong hand to make the shorn earth smile again. 

/ Not in the whirlwind of his fight, ' 

i The unbroken line of war, i 

Did he best battle for the right— . | 
His victory was more— 


Peace was his triumph, greater far than all before. i 


NR Se ha DSTI 


Who in the spirit and love of peace 
Takes sadly up the blade, 
Makes war on war, that wars may cease— 


He striveth undismayed, 
And in the eternal strength h's mortal strength is stayed. 


Peace, that he conquered for our sake— 
This is his honor, dead. 
We saw the clouds of battle break 
To glory o’er his head— 
But brighter shone the light about his dying bed. 








Dead is thy warrior, King of Life, 
Take thou his spirit fiown, 

The prayer of them that knew his strife 
Goes upward to thy throne 


Peace be to him who fought—and fought for Peace alone. 
B.C B&B 
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KATRINA. 





A TRIBUTE TO TEUTONIC TASTE. 


Katrina, blithe and buxom maid, 
You of my kitchen are the light. 
*Mid dishes orderly arrayed, — 
You reign a queen in glory bright; . 
And now I may forget at last ‘ 
The hosts Hibernian of the past. 


Neat-handed, of respectful mien, 
Of gentle and industrious ways, 
Your German sway is calm, serene; Vii 
The household joys in peaceful days. 
And yet—and kindly be it said— 
You will put anise-seed in bread. 









Your eyes are blue, your face is fair, 
And honest are you as the sun; 
And neatly braided is your hair, : 

And great your sum of labor done, * 
Yet, true, some discord slight it makes— 
Your sticking cloves in griddle-cakes, |: | 


You rise before the lark is up; 
Modest and simple is your dress; 
Inside and outside of the cup 
And platter shine with cleanliness. 
But, oh, Katrina, could you know 
Sugar with spinach should not go! 


Better than Ethiop, better far 
Than all the old Milesian lot, 
I hail you as my household star, 


; I ’d hang you o’er with diamond drops, 
And prize the treasure I have got— 


If you ’d refrain from spicing—chops. 








GETTING UP EARLY. 


I have been. living in the country for some little time, and have 
been learning a good many things that formerly I did not know any- 
thing whatever about. I have found it a great thing to learn as much 
as you can in this world. It is a very amusing sort of concern to any 
man who is willing to inquire into things. 

I have heard a good deal about the pleasures of rising early in the 
country. ‘There are a lot of lop-eared idiots meandering around this 
vale of tears and expending a great deal of valuable time and printer’s 
ink in trying to persuade people that they ought to get out of their 
comfortable beds early in the morning. One of them wrote that sad 
old hymn beginning: 

. Early to bed and early to rise, 
Is the way to be healthy and wealthy and wise. 

Well, I’ve tried that recipe. I went to bed early and got up early 
for a long time, and used to spend my days sitting around with a spy- 
glass for the first onslaught of riches. I am fairly healthy, considering 








the amount of alleged humor | have extracted from my soul in the past | 


few years, and I’m just conceited enough to believe that 1 have a fair, 


average allowance of wisdom. But my bank-account can be added up | 


by a two-year-old baby—and frequently is. 

Consequently I wasn’t filled with enthusiasm when I read the ad- 
vice to be up with the lark. In the first place, the lark is a measly, 
mean sort of bird that’s got hold of a reputation he never earned. 
He doesn’t get up any earlier than an English sparrow or a chippy, 
and they aren’t half as big as he is. He doesn’t get up any earlier than 
any other bird. 

As soon as I found that out, I said to myself: ‘ Here’s where I get 
up by a new and original clock, patent applied for. I don’t see any 
necessity of my going out into the field to find out whether the lark or 
any other bird is up. What’s the matter with getting up when my 
canary-bird does ?” 

So I hung the canary’s cage in the window opposite my bed so 
that I could see him, and went to bed early. I woke up early. The 
canary was down in the bottom of his cage as still as a mouse. I 
turned over to go to sleep, but a big rooster under my window began 
to crow. He crew off his first edition in about half-an-hour. Just as I 
started to go to sleep again he commenced getting out his second edition. 
1 began to get tired. It didn’t worry the canary, 
down in the bottom of the cage and never stirred. I whispered to my- 
= that in the dusk of the evening I would find that rooster and slay 

im. 
had been down to the hen-house and learned some more news, and he 
started in to get out an extra. 

Then I said to myself: “It must be getting late. I can’t sleep 
any longer.” 

I looked at my watch, and found that it was 7:37 A. M. 

“This canary,’ said I: “is a moth-eaten fraud.” 

Then I rose up, and went over and shook the cage. I found out 
then why the canary had nglected to arise at his customary hour. He 
couldn’t. He was dead. W. J. HENDERSON. 





He stayed right , 


I tried to go to sleep once more, but that confounded rooster | 





A BITTER INSULT. 





“ Please, sir, can you give me something to eat?” 

It was the voice of an aged wanderer on the highway. He had 
paused at the gate of a haughty, purse-proud aristocrat, in the hope of 
getting a morsel of food to help him on his journey. 

“You're too late,’’ said the aristocrat: ‘our dinner was over an 
hour ago.” 

“T am very hungry, sir,” said the itinerant. 


“Can’t help it,’ said the aristocrat: “yet stay. Go next door; 


_ it is just their dinner-time.” 


‘The itinerant drew himself up proudly. 

‘‘What, there? Never!” 

“ Why ?” 

“T was once insulted there.” 

“ How?” . 

““Why, you see, they gave me a very fair sort of dinner of five 
courses; but they had the impudence to serve me my after-dinner coffee 
in a large cup, and with milk in it.” 








‘THE SEA-SERPENT recently made his appearance near Ocean Grove. 
They don’t sell any liquor at Ocean Grove, but they have a brand of 
sermons down there that answers the purpose. 





RESIGNATION Is a virtue which a man may be proud to possess. 
He may be resigned when the President asks him to, or when he bets 
on the wrong horse, or when he buys stocks in Wall Street and has to 
put up his immortal soul in margins; but the man who can be resigned 
when his collar-button breaks in two, just after he has succeeded in 
buttoning a brand-new four-ply linen collar, is laying up for himself a 
great store of happiness in the hereafter. 

“HERE,” said Peterson, entering a store and throwing down a 
very gaudy red-and-black-striped suit: “take this thing back; I don’t 
want it.” 

“But we don’t take back bathing-suits, after we have sold them 
once,” 

“1 don’t care; you may have this one, I don’t want it.” 

“What’s the matter with it?” 

“ Why, I was swimming in it off Long Branch, and a whole fleet of 
yachts took me for a buoy and rounded me. I don’t want any more 
of that.” 











MARVELOUS! 
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FortunE-TELLEK.—** My friend, this here book tells me that you’ve just 
got over a terrible sickness—small-pox, I think; an’ you've also had an accident— 
broken your arm, or something; an’ you’ve recently lost a near and dear relative, 
an’ you'll come into over sixty thousand dollars in about a couple o’ mcnths! One 
dollar ’n’ a quarter, please.” 
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PROGRESS. 


Hew much progress has progressed, more 
particularly in modern times, in spite of late 
frosts, seventeen-year locusts, and the refusal of 
the Z7ibune to accept the situation! 

‘Take the art of government, for instance. 
In the art of government there has been a 
steady evolution from the patriarchal form, 
suited only to a small community down to the 
present time, when taxes have become so numer- 
ous and heavy that a man has to own vast 
quantities of real estate before he is recognized 
as a double-barreled pauper, and eligible to the 
hospitalities of the poor-house. 

During all the centuries there has been one 
grand upward movement of the architectural 
mind, From the “ groves, God’s first temple,”’ 
where magi dwelt, interpreting the silent stars 
and worshiping the sun, through all the varied 
styles from Indian to Egyptian, then on up to 
Grecian, Etruscan, Roman, that of the Middle 
Ages, the revival of the sixteenth century, to 
modern times, the same progress is discovered 
until we get to those wonderful stfuctures, the 
erection, or rather downfall of which has some- 
thing to do with the intention 





numbers to the most intricate sinuosities of the 
calculations made by the 77zbune reporter who 
elected Blaine. 

There has undoubtedly been a great deal of 
progress; but some of it is like the ground 
gained by the English soldiers in the Soudan 
—it has been downwards. 

ALEX, E, SWEET. 








A SUMMER SONG. 





Out of the woods a sweet breath blows 
A whisper of vines and wild bright flowers, 
And my heart to a silent rapture grows, 
And blooms like the roses through all the hours. 
Oh, sweet young flowers! 
Oh, fair bright hours! 
And fresh young heart that blooms like a rose! 


Out of the woods, where the wild rose blows, 
There come a-buzzing and skimming along 
Ticks and mosquitos in long dark rows, 
And they change the words of my festive song: 
Oh, Lord, how long 
Will they sing that song, 
And how big will their bites swell up my nose? 
W. J. HENDERSON. 


TROCHES. 


One oF the Princess Beatrice’s wedding- 
presents is a grand piano which has “so elastic 
a touch that all the gradations, from the most 
subdued whisper to the greatest fortissimo pass- 
age, can be accomplished with fine effect.” 
Now we understand why the Queen has de- 
cided that after the marriage her daughter shall 
have a home of her own. Queens are only 
human, after all. 


‘THE BRAVE city marshal of Jug ‘l'avern, 
Idaho, recently prevented a terrible riot. A 
body of men quarreled with some miners, and 
finally they came to blows. ‘lhe marshal 
stepped to the front and promptly killed ten 
miners and five of the other party. It is be- 
lieved that but for his prompt action there 
would have been bloodshed. 





A RicHMOND MAN thinks of founding a mu- 
seum of George Washington relics. If he could 
only collect all the houses where Washington 
made his headquarters, all the trees where he 
| tied his horse, all the coachmen who used to 
drive his horses, and all the 








of Buddensiek to play check- 
ers with his nose on a grated 
window at Sing Sing for the | 
next ten years. 

Just see what progress has 
been ‘made in painting from 
the first sketches and draw- 
ings through all the schools to 
the matchless colors of Ru- 
bens, the towering art of Ra- 
phael, in which we see contin- 
ued progress, from form to 
form, condition to condition, 
all bound together by the 
chain of evolution, until the 
culmination of art has been 
reached in our own day, when 
you can’t buy a pound of tea 
without having to carry off a 
mezzotint pre-Raphaelite gem 
in the bargain, } 4 

The system of adding by y 
art something in every genera- 2 
tion to the fund of knowledge 
has continued, until now a 
graduate of any good college 
can forsake his alma mater, 
and bear away with him more 
actual information about row- 
ing a boat, boxing, and smok- 
ing cigarettes, etc., than was 
ever possessed by the great 
Newton, Herschel, or Frank- 
lin. If this is not progress, | 
what is it? | 

And what wonderful strides 

have been made in chemistry, 
from the days of alchemy to at 
the loftiest results in modern iy ee 
chemical compounds! ‘Thanks 
to the progress in chemistry, 
we have glucose in sugar, tan- 
nin in tea, ferra alba in can- 
dy, and more or less chemical 
fraud in everything that goes | 
into our mouths. 
_ Look at the history of print- 
ing, from Guttenberg’s first 
rude attempts to the mighty 
presses which daily demoralize 
society by sending to thou- 
sands of families all the super- 
fluous details about divorces, 
murders, and other criminali- 
ties! 

There has been great pro- 
gress in mathematics, from 
the simplest combination of 











«Love on the 
Wilt not come down to me? 
Say, what delays thee? 
Hast thou a doubt of him 

Here in the twilight dim 
Patient who prays thee? 


Fear’st thou the evening 
breeze? 
Ts thy heart ill at ease? 
Deem’st it improper? 
Is thy heart cold to me?—”’ 
[Voice from the balcony:| 
‘¢’Tain’t—but there’s 


‘ Popper’!” ‘sy me,” 


THE WHYNESS OF THE COYNESS. 





balcony, 








, women he kissed, he could 
make much more than a mu- 
seum. He would have a city. 

THE Derroir Free Press 
has discovered that one may 
study the camel for ten years 
and learn something every 
day. We would suggest that 
| the editors of some blainiac 
| newspapers turn their atten- 
| tion to the camel, ‘They do 
| 








not seem to be able to learn 
anything any other way. 


A MAN 18a fool if he blows 
his own horn. — A.xchange. 
He’s a bigger fool if he blows 
some other fellow’s.—Ph/a- 
delphia Call. He is the big- 
gest fool of all if he trusts any 
one else to blow his own horn 
for him, as any experienced 
politician can testify. 





A WOMAN HAS asked the 
Belgian Jockey Club to let 
her ride her own horses in 
their races. She closes her 
petition with the remark, in 
| English: “‘lhat’s the kind of 
a hair-pin I am,” From this 
| we infer that she will not use 
| a side-saddle. 





A POLISH ‘TENOR SINGER, 
while singing at a concert 
recently, was suddenly taken 
violently ill, and finished his 
performance by whistling his 
song. It is just as wesupposed ; 
a man can whistle when he 
can’t do anything else. 

DENNIS KEARNEY is still 
running hisemployment-office 
in San Francisco. From the 
comparative quiet that has 
been noticed on the Pacific 
Slope latterly, we had sup- 
posed he was either dead or 
in jail. 





ONLY ONE-QUARTER of the 
children in the Argentine Re- 
public go to school. ‘The fish- 
ing in South America must be 
better than it is in this country. 
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THE PROGRESS OF ENVY. 


Never be envious. Many a good man and 
many a good woman have been ruined by envy. 
It is a very bad thing. It is not only bad, but 
it is useless as well, I have lived long enough 
to learn that it does not pay for the wear and 
tear on one’s disposition. It will not help mat- 
ters one whit to feel sour and unhappy because 
your neighbor has something you imagine you 
ought to possess to secure contentment. Look 
back at the friends of days gone by and see 
how many of them have fared better than you. 
It is an interesting and instructive thing thus to 
retrospect. 

When | was a boy of four I envied the young- 
ster who ate candy all the time, while I had but 
little. Now that youngster has no teeth and no 
stomach, so to speak, and I can bite a peach- 
stone in two and digest boarding-house bread. 
At eight I envied the boy who always had a 
cent to spend; he was afterwards sent to the 
house of correction for robbing his mother of 
smallsums. At ten I envied the boy who didn’t 
have to go to Sunday-school; he was drowned 
one Sabbath for skating, foolish lad, on thin ice. 

At eleven | envied the boys who didn’t have 
red hair like mine; I have since learned that 
my mother loved me just as much, and that my 
wife imagines my head is gorgeous—besides, 
any one can have the ordinary shades of hair, 
while red is somewhat of a novelty. At twelve 
I envied the boy who was allowed to read dime- 
novels and police papers; that boy now cannot 
tell who is President of these United States, 
never heard of an Abolitionist or of ‘l'ammany 
Hall, and is the umpire of a base-ball club, 
without a friend in the world except his own 
nine. 

At thirteen I longed to be permitted to run 
the streets “ after supper,”’ like the Smith boy; 
the Smith boy is now a low ward politician of 
the minority party, has a red nose, but no 
character. At fourteen I wanted my father to 
buy a big house, like the dwelling occupied by 
the Jenkins family; the Jenkins house was soon 
afterwards sold to pay the interest on the first 
mortgage, but our little house is still in pos- 
session of the family. At fifteen I wanted to 
leave the school behind and go to work; at 
sixteen | wanted to leave the shop behind and 
go back to school. At seventeen I envied 
young Dandy, because the girls liked his black 
eyes and sweet smiles better than my freckled 
face, of which only one girl seemed proud; 
Dandy was once sued for a breach of promise, 
and is now in jail for bigamy—lI am free, have 
my best girl yet, and my freckled-face boy 
cails her mother. 

At eighteen I wanted to put on lots of style 
like other young fellows, but was held back by 
pa; I have since learned that the tailors paid 
for the garments the other fellows sported, and 
that the latter now borrow all their tobacco 
with no idea of returning it. At nineteen I en- 
vied my companions who carried gold watches, 
but it wasn’t long before | had my silver time- 
piece grabbed from me by a pickpocket; by 
the operation | saved at least fifty dollars, At 
twenty I thought 1 was old enough to teach 
my paternal parent how to run his business, 
and felt jealous of young men in partnership 
with their pas; when I discovered, however, 
that the old man was lying awake at night 
trying to devise a plan to meet a note, I found 
sleep and comfort in knowing it was his picnic 
and not mine. 

At twenty-one | wished I had been a voter 
for ten years, as it was such a grand thing to 
blow about “ my vote,’’ you know; at the end 
of the year, when the time came for paying 
out for taxes enough money to buy a new over- 
coat, I would have been satisfied to have been 
denied the right of franchise for ten years 








REASONABLE. 





WANDERING Acropat (¢0 Yokel Audience),—‘* Now then, gents, rustle round and chip right into the 


collection. 


rope, an’ I ain’t goin’ to break my neck for no five or ten cents this time 


‘The next thing on the programme is the great double back somersault Sam I’atch act on the high 


” 











more, 
paragrapher like Hairbrain; Hairbrain is now 
in an insane-asylum, while I am still able to 
write up dog-fights and slugging-matches in the 
most approved manner, At twenty-three I 
thought my friend ‘lenderlung the luckiest fel- 
low in the world, because he had a good busi- 
ness and a beautiful home, while I toiled for a 
little lucre and lived in a plain cot; ‘Tender- 
lung is now in Colorado coughing his life away 


—I am still here and am strong enough to blow | 


the top out of the biggest blowing-machine you 
ever saw, 
the Legislature; the fellow that beat me in get- 
ting the nomination spent two thousand dol- 
lars of borrowed money and was defeated by 
four votes. At twenty-five I wanted to be rich 


instead of having to make my hands sore in , 


scissoring extracts for a country weekly; I have 


since learned that Jay Gould’s hands get just | 
as sore in cutting off coupons—besides, I am | 


not blackguarded from Beersheba to Daniel as 
he is. 

At thirty I felt envious of my old friend Go- 
easy, who had a wealthy father and did nothing 
but amuse himself; Goeasy’s father lost his for- 
tune in betting on the wrong stock, and Go- 
easy himself was called a Blainiac every day for 
seven months, At thirty-five I wanted to make 
a reputation for myself, like a certain silver- 
tongued orator I knew; the silver-tongued ora- 
tor is now separated from his wife and is never 
heard of. At forty I envied the men who had 
retired from business and settled down to spend 


what théy had saved; most of the fellows that | 


have retired never know what it is to havea 
good digestion, and spend yearly for liver and 
kidney medicine as much as I| can earn in that 
time. 

At fifty I have stopped being envious and 
am satisfied to plod along with a robust stom- 
ach, two good suits of clothes, three meals a 
day, plenty to read, a dear “old woman,” with 
hair just turning gray, a snug little home, no 
debts, and a contented disposition. 

But yet, after all, I would like to scrape to- 
gether enough extra cash to take a jaunt to 
Europe and back, like that old upstart and 
ignoramus Strutabout, who lives in the next | 
block. WILLILL. 





At twenty-two I longed to be a bright | 


At twenty-four I longed to go to | 


THE SEX A-SUMMERING. 
| A few of the things that bother women out 
of town for the summer beyond description are: 


To have to bait her own hooks, and take the 
fish off when she catches them— 

Yo be told to keep still, in order that the fish 
may not be frightened away from the bait— 

To be told by her husband that business is 
so bad that they must return to the city right 
| away— 
| To have another woman with an inferior 
wardrobe receive more attention than she re- 
ceives— 

To discover that her son has taken her large 
sun-bonnet, and fastened it on a stick to use 
| for a scap-net — 

To rush to the office on the arrival of the 
mail and find that she is the only woman in 
the house that hasn’t got at least one letter— 

To dress up in Fifth Avenue style and go to 
church, only to find no one there but the na- 
tive yokels, who do not admire and envy her, 
but rather regard her as a natural curiosity— 

‘To be in the country about a thousand miles 
from the city, and learn by the metropolitan 
papers that So-and-So, Smith & So-and-So are 
having a slaughter, and are selling off six-dollar 
parasols for a dollar and forty-nine cents— 

To sit in a light cranky boat, and have to 
look straight ahead in order to keep the thing 
from upsetting, at a moment when another wo- 
man is standing just behind her on the shore in 
a new dress that she has on for the first time — 

And— 

To have her husband walk off to study the 
mountain scenery, and be overpowered and 
lifted up by its rare and marvelous beauty and 
magnificence, at the moment when the Indian 
arrives on the hotel stoop with a basket full of 
canoes, glove-boxes, and all sorts of aboriginal 
bric-a-brac, at a dollar a bric. 











THe Epiror’s DEat. 
“Poetry is merely a trick of words,” ex- 
plained the poet. 
“Yes,” replied the editor, as he dropped him 





| out of the window: “and clubs are trumps.” 
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“YOUNG MEN ARE SADLY NEEDED AT THE SUMMER RESORTS.” 


PUCK. 





Daily 


Our PHILANTHROPISTS OUGHT TO GIVE EXCURSIONS FOR DESERVING YOUNG MEN, THE SAME AS THEY Do FOR NEWs-BOYS AND WORKING-GIRLS, 





PURIFYING THE VERNACULAR. 


“Shut off your word-mill and take a tum- 
ble!” 

‘The speaker evidently meant business, as she 
energetically ejected the order through the 
sweetest of sweet red lips. ‘Twenty pairs of 
exquisite pink ears gathered in the sounds, 
while a corresponding number of tympanums 
transmitted the vibrations to the connecting 
brains. 

Each interpreted the message, when trans- 
lated into English, as meaning “Come to or- 
der.”’ 

With as little delay as is compatible with the 
feminine character, they came. 


| 


' I vote no!”’ 


_ accord, 


The luxurious apartment, an ornate modern 


drawing-room, refined in all its appointments 
to the ultimate verge of zstheticism, fairly 
swooned with the heavy odors of zephyr-kissed 
tropic blooms. A clever artist could have 
carved Cupids, and Venuses, and Pucks, and 
other works of art out of the perfumed atmos- 
phere. 

“The ice-cream is on you!” merrily shouted 
a musical voice that had the genuine tinkle of 
the Swiss Bell-Ringers when their bells were 
new and without crack or flaw. 


“TI cave!” good-naturedly responded the first 


speaker. 

“By the Sacred Gum of Vassar,” said a 
petite brunette: “that makes me feel yam-yum 
all over!” 

“ What shall its flavor be?” sang a budding 
prima donna, to the air of “What shall the 
harvest be ?”? 

“Chocolate!” was the prompt response of a 
Statuesque beauty. 


“By the toney tip of my latest love of a | 


bonnet, Z say strawberry!” ejaculated a silvery 
voice from under a tip-tilted nose. 

“Hash of an old maid’s heart—vanilla!”’ as- 
serted she of the love-lit eyes. 

“Give me pineapple or give me death!” 
thundered the Queen of ‘Tragedy. 

“Oh, that’s just too doggy for anything,” 
approvingly remarked a radiant maiden. 
_ “Cheese the dude!” said another: “ Lemon 
18 good enough for me.” 








“ By the corset of my much-unmarried aunt, 
Half-hidden by the graceful folds 
of the embracing curtain, the words came with 
the solemn weight of the inevitable. 

“You are just too utterly flip,” 
reverent rejoinder. 


was the ir- 


“ Warmed over love of an old man’s heart—”’ | 


“ Jumping bicycle of the boss beau,” inter- 


rupted the prima donna, before the radiant 
maiden could finish: ‘let’s compromise on 
lemonade with a straw.” 

‘‘ Holy Baked Beans!” moaned the Boston- 
bred girl, like a lost soul in agony: ‘ Why can’t 
we try ’em all ?” 

“ You're the stuff!” shouted they all with one 
All except the first speaker, who 
shaded her eyes. 

* A chromo for your thoughts.” 

It was the modest banana-cream - loving 
creature, who had not spoken before. 

“T order it up,” said the first speaker, re- 
suming her normal air of care-free donhomie. 

And the Cleveland (Ohio) “ Young Ladies’ 
Anti-Slang Club” adjourned to the nearest ice- 
cream saloon, where the President stood treat. 

WINTHROP. 





Auswers for tha Aurions. 


A PROPHET IN HIS JWN COUNTRY. 


“T tell you, my dear—”’ said an old gentle- 
man to his wife on the summer hotel veranda. 

“Don’t tell me anything, sir,” retorted the 
lady, with emphasis. 

“But I believe—” 

“Bah! What do your beliefs amount to?” 

“ But I think—” 

“Bah! You flatter yourself. 
thoughts worth ?” 

“ But, my dear, I know—” 

“Don’t talk to me about what you know. 


What are your 


| What you don’t know would fill an encyclo- 





SAL Sopa.—If your communication is a chess-problem, 


we don’t want it. If it is a crochet-pattern, we don’t 
want it, either. If it is anything else, we don’t want it. 
We don’t want it, anyway. 

WILLIAM J.—Thanks, dear boy. Your intentions are 
gilt-edged, if your performance isn’t quite up to the most 
elevated standard. We will accept the intention and 
quietly lay the performance away to rest where it won’t 
be disturbed. 

ETHELBERTA.—Dear child, in the scale of compara- 
tive values established by the wisdom of the world, mak- 
ing preserves ranks high above making poetry. The 
bounding iambus and the mellifluous dacty] are good 
enough things in their way; but they are not filling. 
Love awaits you, Ethelberta, Love with great, tender 
eyes and a bristly moustache; but believe us, fair one, 


| that Love will curl its heart-strings more closely around 


a jar of raspberry jam or a loaf of plain bread than it 
will around a comic poem about cats and bootjacks. 
You may not believe this, but the golden future will show 
that we and the waste-basket are dead right in the mat- 
ter. 











pedia. Everybody knows you are a stupid 
old, senseless, worthless dotard. You don’t 
know enough to come in when it rains.”’ 
“Who is that old gentleman over there?” 
asked a visitor of the hotel clerk. 
“Don’t you know him? Why, he is the 
Chief Justice of our Supreme Court.” 





Very Nossy—A Boarding-House Bed. 


Ir rHE Duke of Wellington were alive now, 
it is not unlikely that some friend would ob- 
serve that it would be a happy scheme to call 
him the Iron Pier. 


AN EXCHANGE says: “ ‘The back-bone of the 
Cleveland strike is broken.” ‘That is well 
enough, as far as it goes; but it is not so much 
the back-bone of a strike that needs breaking 
asthe jaw-bone. | 

AN EsTEEMED CONTEMPORARY argues that 
because Charles Venom Dana was at one time 
Assistant-Secretary of War, he must be a smart 
and good man. Well, wasn’t Secor Robeson 
Secretary of the Navy? 

Joun Roacu says he wanted to prove that 
this country could transact its shipping business 
on its own bottoms. ‘hat may be very true, 
but this country has recently proved that John 
Roach cannot transact his ship-building busi- 
ness on government bottom. 


—aiitiiaieecsaal 
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Di:SPERATION AND MUSIC. 





Addressed toa Wandering Wagnerite with a Flute and 
« Preposterous Amount of Wind, 





Tootle, yes, tootle, tootle, toot thy fill! 
Tootle beneath my window in the night — 
Tootle when dewy morn dawns fair and bright— 
What matter if thou tootlest well or ill? 
Why should I longer care to have thee still? 
Time was, O tootler, when this arm could smite— 
Time was when naught had saved thee but swift 
flight— 
Now mayest thou toot in peace—I will not kill. 
My girl has given me the bounce supreme, 
My summer shoes are hot and cramp my feet, 
My collar wilts, my heart ’s a shattered bomb— 
Thou art the final touch that ends my dream; 
Thy torture makes my agony complete, 
Raising my misery into Martyrdom. 








A SUMMER SHOWER. 





Rain, rain, rain, rain 

Falling fast in the dusty lane, 

Beating against the window-pane, 

Reviving the flower on the plain, 

Splashing and flashing with might and main, 
Drenching the fields of full-bearded grain, 
Oh, when will it pause, desist and wane, 
And come to a full stop, rain, rain, 

Rain, rain, rain, rain, 

Rainketty, rainketty rain. 


“‘ Here we have got to sit in this close little 
low-ceilinged parlor all day long,’ murmured 
fair Bridgetina, as she looked out of the win- 
dow at the rain that fell in the lake so fast that 
its bosom seemed covered with a light snow: 
“This rain may be very nice for wheat and 
corn, and I suppose that is what makes our 
corn-bread and biscuits so soggy every morn- 
ing. And then the tennis- court was fresh- 
marked yesterday, and now the marking is all 
washed away, and we sha’n’t be able to play a 
set to-day, and | have just finished my new 
ashes-of-roses suit to wear on George’s arrival 
this afternoon. I declare, it is just too pro- 
voking for anything.” 

And Bridgetina gave herself a whirl on the 
piano-stool, and the seat whirled madly with 
her at the rate of eighty revolutions a minute, 
until the screw got in as far as it could go, 
when it came to such a sudden stop that Brid- 
getina was cast unceremoniously on the floor. 

See the rain upon the flower, 
Pretty flower, 

See it from the leaden heaven 
Swiftly shower, 
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See it come a-rolling down 

From the highest mountain crown, 

See it gem the drooping rose, 

Look at Arabella’s hose, 

As she trips across the street 

Than an antelope more fleet, 

See the rain its jewels spill 

In the wayside daffodil, 

See it make the rooster sick 

As he walks around as quick 

As he can in the flood 

And the mud. 

Now no more his tail is waggled, 

And he ’s simply mud-bedraggled 

From his caudal to his * ackle, 

And he never once does cackle, 

As he struts, struts, struts, 

And across the meadow for the hen-house cuts. 
“This is a most refreshing shower,” remarks 
a man sitting at his window, looking out at the 
rain that seems a prairie of telegraph-wires. 

“This is about the meanest storm I ever 
saw,’’ says a man who is out about a mile from 
shore, pulling for all he is worth. 

“Yes, it is,” replies his wife, who sits in the 
stern wringing her bonnet out: “ We need this 
rain more than anything else just now to make 
the crops jump out of the earth. Oh, the 
pearly rain, the soft, opalescent rain that makes 
the potatos grow like the interest on a church- 
mortgage.” 

“T could get along a good while without 


| se inciales aia Mledaie 
| WILL IT COME TO THIS? 
SCENE.—The office of a local morning paper. 
Epiror (walking over to a very weary-look- 


| ing reporter).—-1 think you had better give us 


two columns and a half on the Pedestal— 
REPORTER.—Bartholdi kindly donated truly 

yours one hundred thousand dollars cheering 

features grand total patriotic humanity sub- 


scriptions Lafayette correspondent keep on 
| sending Liberty. 


EpitTor.—What ? 

REPORTER.—Band of patriots fund Bedloe’s 
Island Washington States of America rays Lib- 
erty torch all honor follow lists independence 
final amount ninety thousand dollars whoop- 
her-up interest increasing Bartholdi benefits 
smoothing - irons to-day’s record comfortable 
jump special mention Cohoes goddess of French 
officers hearts of the people. 

Eprror.—Ha, what’s that, sir? What do 
you mean by— 

REPORTER (vunzing his fingers wildly through 
his hair),—Last ten—ten thousand letters fund 
grows day by day soon get one hundred and 
sixty-nine individual givers takes all summer 
patient pedestal Bartholdi purse for all ages 


| we the undersigned amount previously reported 
: gigantic success past week noble grand under- 


rain,’ remarks the man in the boat, as he com- | : ) 
: 4 one dollar a day worship /sere down the Bay 


mences to bail out with his new Mackinaw 
straw hat that he just paid three dollars for. 


“If you don’t row faster we'll never get | 


there,” murmurs the wife, who is wiping the 


water off her face by the handful. 

“If you think you can row any better, just 
come and take a hand.”’ 

“This rain is splendid,” says a Jerseyman 
coming down on the cars: “it will fill my tank 
in the garden to the brim.” 

“It makes me crazy,” said his companion: 
“‘] paid a man seventy-five cents yesterday to 
pump my tank full. It never rains until I have 
paid to have that infernal tank pumped full.” 

“T think my prayer for rain has been an- 


_ swered,” said the village preacher to his wife: 


“T prayed for this for several Sundays, you 
know.” 


i front of him. 


taking Newark Centreville Nyack Philadelphia 


all along the line stream liberal givers—hurrah 
for France—who cares for Liberty Bartholdi 
people give — give — one — hundred — thou — 
thou—one— hun— 

The reporter’s head sank upon the desk in 
He was dead. 





WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
“Tl pay.you for this cigar when I’m com- 
ing up-town this evening,” said a dude, as he 
picked out a ten-cent straight in a Broadway 


| store. 


| 


«This rain just spoils this here camp-meet- | 


ing,” says Brother Hayseed to old Sister Clo- 


_vertop: “whenever we come out in the open 


air to worship a storm is sure to come up.” 
“Oh, but this puts 


“We never give credit for goods sold at re- 
tail,’ said the clerk: ‘“ Very sorry, but that is 
our rule.” 

«‘ Ah, to be sure,” said the dude: ‘just put 
me up five hundred Henry Clays, and charge 
?em.” 

But the clerk failed to catch the drift of the 
joke. 





new life into me,” re- 
marked an old drake, 
as he wiggled along 
in the deep mud and 
held his bill up like a 
plumber; “this makes a 
me feel as happy as 
though I had a cor- 
ner in corn.” _ 

And the duck sank 
from sight in a pool. 

“I suppose I have 
got to be taken out 
in this horrible storm 
and soaked to my | 
bones,. and I don’t | 
like it at all. ‘The 
last time I was out I 
took a bad cold in my 
whalebones, and have 
had rheumatism ever 
since. I am a home 
umbrella, and ’m 
just as much afraid as 
any girl in a bathing- 
suit is.” 

This rain— 

But it has cleared 
off like a dishonest 
bank official. 


R. K. M. 


THE HOPE OF THE 





J]. G. B. (0 F. A. L.)—“ Take it, Jack, if you want it. 





i *Twan’t a dern 
bit of use to me, last campaign; but you’re welcome to all there is of it.” 
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FROM LAKE GEORGE. 


While lying beneath a mountain tree, 
On a delicate mossy bed, 

The ghost of Uncas appeared to me, 
And this is what he said: 


I ’m the sprightly old war-whooper 
That you read about in Cooper, 


Whose foremost names, I think, were Jimmy Fenimore. 


And my spirit goes a-roaming 
Through this forest in the gloaming, 
Where it never in the flesh can wander any more. 


No more I ’lI roast the possum 
When the dogwood is in blossom, 
Nevermore for war my hide [’1] loudly rubricate. 
And [ ’ll never roast the trapper, 
In his nobby bear-skin wrapper, 
Or within his skull my ancient hatchet lubricate. 


And I’li ne’er fire hunters’ hovels, 
As they say I do in novels 
For a dime which me and ali my race incriminate. 
And my hand I ’!] nevermore lock 
In the early settler’s forelock, 
With a view his glossy ringlets to eliminate. 


Now it makes me jump and holler 
When the Piccadilly collar 
As their preference I see my children nominate. 
And I squirm to see each youth pick 
Out the shoe that ’s called the tooth-pick, 
While tight trousers are the things that I abominate. 


I ’m sorrier and sorrier 
Each day to look and be 
Satisfied that not a warrior 
Among my boys I see. 
They don’t know how to shoot a gun, 
Or fish along the shore, 
They ’re lazy and no good, each one, 
And also, furthermore, 
They ’re only fit to peddle things around from door 
to door. 


Where you now observe me standing, 
Under this old spreading hemlock, 
On the forest’s,downy mosses, 

I, Big-injun-much-fight Uncas, 

Used to wander with a rifle 

And a hatchet, to split open 

Any one I stumbled on to. 

Here I used to knock the jayhawk 
And the skunk and rabbit silly; 

Here I used to nick my rifle 

When I knocked out any white man; 





A FEW CHUNKS 


OF PHYSIOLOGY. 





The motto of the phrenologist is, “ Man, 
know thyself.” There are times, however, when 
a man wouldn’t know himself if he were to 
meet himself face to face in the street. One of 
these times is immediately after he has at- 
tempted to knock out the American champion 
in a slugging-match, Man is a wonderful piece 
of mechanism, So is woman—especially when 
she seeks the aid of art to improve nature. 

The human body is composed of bones, sin- 
ews, muscles, nerves, blood, arteries, veins, lig- 
aments, facials and water—provided the body 
is not raised in Kentucky. ‘The bones number 
about 245. This is about 589,672,000,100 less 
than the number of bones in the shad, and ex- 
plains why a cannibal prefers roast missionary 
‘to planked shad. The cannibal may be grop- 
ing in blind ignorance outside the pale of civil. 
ization, but he exhibits an epicurean taste of 
no mean talent. A cannibal is never choked 
to death by a bone of a missionary lodging in 
his throat, 

The number of bones possessed by man va- 
ries. The “end man” of a minstrel troupe, for 
instance, has four more bones than the inter- 
locutor who propounds the pre-historic conun- 
drums. This fact is not mentioned in any phy- 
siological work with which we are familiar. A 
boneless man could experiment with a patent 
fire-escape, and illustrate its advantages, with- 
out breaking a limb. A man with 245 bones 
might achieve a similar feat, but such instances 
are exceedingly rare. Every man has a “ funny- 
bone,” and whenever it receives an emphatic 
whack, the sensation produced is about as funny 
as a mother-in-law joke. It is the opinion of 
eminent scientists and physiologists that a man 
could be just as funny without a funny-bone to 
his back—or to his elbow, rather. 

One of the most important bones in man is 
the back-bone. It is sometimes asserted that 
such and such a political office-holder “lacks 





back-bone.”” This is a “ political roorback” 
—sometimes called “a weak invention of the 
enemy,” for short. ‘The back-bone consists of 
24 vertebre, which materially add to the sym- 
metrical appearance of the human skeleton. 
Some of the bones in man have hinges, upon 
which acute pain occasionally hangs, Nature 
has thoughtfully provided these hinges with oii. 
This lubricant fails to exude at times; then the 
hinges creak, and rheumatism and doctor-bills 
ensue. Nature should have met such emergen- 
cies by making small apertures leading to these 
hinges, so that when they grew rusty man could 
vil up his own machinery. But we suspect she 
never thought of that. 

When a man devotes a few hours to the rural 
pastime of picking potatos, he wonders why 
the back-bone was not provided with several 
hinges, and he wants to petition Congress to 
pass an act “entitled an act,” etc., to remedy 
this defect in the human vertebra. But Nature 
made no mistake in constructing this piece of 
machinery. Hinges in the back-bone, and the 
supply of oil exhausted, would soon make a 
man regret that his spinal column was not as 
hingeless as a crowbar. 

Man has 24 ribs, and bodies have been known 
to have 26. Brigham Young had more than 
a hundred “ribs.” Many of them were merely 
“sealed” to him. ‘lhey stuck to him, though, 
as if they had been glued—all but Ann Eliza 
She went off on a lecturing-tour. ‘The muscles 
in man number about 440. ‘The muscles are 
inclosed in a sheath in which there is lubricat- 
ing oil. ‘There seems to be considerable oil in 
man, albeit he is never struck for oil; but he is 
sometimes “struck” for fifty cents. ‘The mus- 
cles in a female are of a finer texture than those 
in males and Dr. Mary Walker. ‘The face is 
made up of muscles, and has been called the 
playground of the soul. ‘The face of the light- 
ning-rod peddler has never been called the 





Here I used to stew the baby, 

And perform the merry war-dance 
All around the spitting camp-fire ; 
Here ’s the spot of all my greatness; 
Here ’s the scene of every triumph 
Of the life of Ancient Uncas, 

Last of all the great Mohicans, 
With the accent on the second 
Syllable, old man, you hear me? 
Now my tomahawk is planted, 
Likewise all my. bows and arrows, 
And no more again I ’Il shoot them. 


Let me softly whisper to you, 

In the light and airy rippling 
Measure used in Hiawatha: 

Now that I am deeply planted, 
Quite forgotten is my greatness, 
And 1 ’m only used for booming 
Lake hotels for summer boarders. 
They have cut me out of lumber, 
Stuck me up upon a flag-pole 
Like a weather-vane, with arrows 
And a bow held in my fingers, 
And from head to foot I ’m painted 
In a bright and vulgar scarlet. 
One more thing that sets me hopping 
Is to know that this same Cooper 
Makes me out.a sort of goody- 
Goody law-abiding Indian, 

That goes unte church on Sunday 
And ne’er dances on his mother. 
I can only say that Cooper 

Did n’t paint me up correctly; 
For I was as fond of whiskey 

As I was of war and bloodshed. 
And I do not think it kindness 
For that Mr, J. F. Cooper 

To inform the world that Uncas 
Was a gentle dudelet Indian. 


And then above on the emerald spray 
1 heard the catbird scream, 
And the ghost of Uncas melted away 
Like a plate of strawberry cream. 
R. K. M. 








A PROUD MOMENT. 





This represents Mr. and Mrs. Youngkupple, who have recently taken a small house in the suburbs, showing their 


apple-tree, with one apple on it, to a party of city friends. 
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boundless prairie of the gall, but it probably is. 
Some of the muscles have marvelous power, 
In chewing cheap boarding-house beef-steak or 
spring-chicken, the power exerted by certain 
facial muscles is estimated to equal 15,000 Ibs, 
Blood is an important composition of the 
human system. In Boston “blue blood” is 
more desirable than brains—though Boston is 
pretty well supplied with the latter, The circu- 
lation of the blood was discovered by Harvey. 
But neither Harvey nor any other man ever 
succeeded in discovering the circulation of the 
only newspaper that has more subscribers than 
any of its contemporaries. The color of the 
blood is due to the presence of hemoglobin; 
but from a superficial glance at the vital fluid 
you would not suspect it. By putting a few 
grains of indigo in hemoglobin, the much- 
coveted ‘blue blood”’ is obtained. At least, 
we suppose so. It looks plausible, anyway. 
The heart is the steam-boiler, as it were, of 
the human machinery. We are told that a 
person could not live without a heart, but a 
young man has been known to lose his heart 
and still eat three meals a day. In this case, 
however; the young man has received the heart 
of a young lady in exchange for the one he 
has lost. When he loses his heart and doesn’t 
receive a female cardiac organ in return, he 
may not die, but he feels as if he wanted to. 
If a man could dispense with his lungs, and 
still do business at the old stand, his doctor’s 
bills would not accumulate so rapidly. The 
lungs are breathing tubes, and are strongest 
when first made. The yells of the new infant 
will verify this seemingly wild statement. One 
person will exhaust 3.37 hogsheads of air per 
hour. 
than beer, 
The liver is a delicate piece of machinery. 
It gets out of repair as easily as the American 


navy. An impression prevails that the liver | 
was invented for the purpose of booming the | 


sale of liver-pads. ‘The genius who introduces 








It is lucky for man that air costs less | 








The Tragedy of the Ice-Cream Lion and the 
Day that was Hot Enough for Him. 























HE had been going to see her a long time, 
but never stated the object of his visits, and she 
was desirous of knowing something of the future. 
The last night he called he seemed to be quite 
sad, and after several well-developed sighs he 
said: 

“ Life is full, very full of bitterness, isn’t it ?” 

“ Oh, I don’t know,” she responded, cheerily: 
“T haven’t much cause to complain.” 

“Possibly not now, Mary; but the bitter cup 
has been placed to your lips.” 

“Yes, Henry; my parents are dead.” 

“And is there no bitterness in that, Mary? 


| Is it not very, very sad to be an orphan ?”” 


“Of course it is, Henry; but you see”—and 


'she blushed vividly—‘*it relieves you of the 


embarrassment to ask father.” 
Henry’s heart was touched. —Merchant Trav- 
eler. 


Newark (N. J.) is a large and thriving town, 
given up almost entirely to manufacturing. It 
has an enormous population of mechanics, 
many of whom are in comfortable circum- 
stances, and a very small number of “ first 
families.’ In many respects Newark is similar to 
other manufacturing towns, but I am sure its 
social life presents phases which cannot be found 
in any other part of the world. ‘he Newark- 
er’s social position is not only determined by 
the kind of goods he manufactures, but the 
trail of his “shop” is over his whole family. 
‘There is one exclusive and intellectual circle 
made up wholly of leather and steam-engine 
people, and another, of almost equal refine- 
ment, composed of sheet-iron, harness and 
earthenware families. A degree below these 
is the malleable-casting, horse-collar and win- 
dow-shade set, which rank much higher than 
the circle in which the harness-buckle, coffin- 
trimming and overshoe people predominate. 

One of the most brilliant events of the social 
season in Newark is the annual ball of the 
Patent Leather Dancing Class, and great was 
the scandal caused this year by the appearance 
































& poe elastic warranted-to-never-get-out-of- of two tooth-brush girls escorted by worthy 
order liver to take the place of the badly-con- oung men of peppermint extraction, and ma- 
structed gland now worn, will make a fortune sean De be ltloid came ° 
and decréase the amount of suffering in the Cilio <i are popular poe — copper 
world nearly fifty per cent. ; : . é 
The aie ‘i pi an As eile, 1 Geave wire hops, carpet dances and whisk-broom sur- 
: orise-parties. Some ladies boast of entertain- 
ee YY there _— be sn “ig none > ae ne aaa deal of “ carriage company,” while 
tem, and a woman wouldn’t jump four feet | ; - 
high and sprain her vocal organ when she sees phony nich = nr oe SR, Sane, a 
a age The only person we can recall at “Come early on Tuesday evening,” writes a 
tals rsa. is not Pho Ball pe & we Newark hostess: “I want you to meet the 
complement of nerves is John Bull. It is state “won " Dini dala 
that John would go to war with Russia, but he ae a ee ee - 
“hasn’t got the nerve.” It is probable that he who plays mg Mer ‘I oaahd te ve lg st 
will acquire sufficient nerve before this article to “A ath bring ma agreeable yo ip “ i 
gets into print. If a man was constructed with- wel ymend om ouee wlth of iia tenia 
out nerves, a $10,000-a-year government official re “woe wb one am aa —— 
could work three hours a day for three months desiccated codfish fa Mess which nce sub- 
without exhausting his nervous system and re- . ger H 
quiring six months’ vacation to recuperate. ee . oe es It is - ——- . 
The brain is “the workshop of the human a ry ‘t * - k f vn i oer ee 
machine,” but, all the same, John L, Sullivan, nin oa tied of ie vig unto the mignest 
the Boston professor of the pugilistic art, doesn’t ee ee 
keep the tools with which he makes his money is aie ap ct "full f nt we “1 08 a 2 
ae seg gig : y > rable illustrations, by 
Mes é., his fists in his head. He keeps them the magic pencils of the artists who have placed Puck at 
about the other fellow’s head pretty lively, X / | the head of the list of the illustrated comic journals, not 
though. When a man puts a bullet in his work- WS only of this country, but of Europe; for neither Punch, 
shop, he paralyzes business. There was a theory Fliegende Blitter nor the French comic papers are as 
extant some years ago that when the brain was = tess ilk of ne ———e that go to make up a 
out the man died. ‘The existence of the dude oterdemanuher aad aug nnebidtnd 
and the anglomaniac fatally shatters this hy- h The Second Crop of Picxincs From Puck has been 
utilis arvested. It announces that it **not only makes you 4 
Pp 1 ° i of ei : | laugh, but enables you to put out the light without get- £ 
ne soul of man—But this is immaterial. | ting out of bed, and tells you how to borrow money with- :] 
J. H. W. out security.” Such information is cheap at any price, | 
and the reading-matter consists of the brightest things 2 
7 of this bright comic paper. Published by Keppler & Pl 
Bank clearances—cashiers escaping to Can- Schwarzmann, New York; for sale by all newsdealers; a 
ada.— Boston Post. price 25 cents.—San Francisco Argonaut. : 
“A Goop base-ball player gets a better salary 
than the Governor of Rhode Island.” Well, ~pemmyene or changes of Advertisements on 12th, 13th and 
he has a larger field to work in.—Mew York mae sabilly sc cariacinen aie amaaieas 
Graphic. Forms of the rsth page are closed Friday at noon. 
j —From the German. 
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apa CHOLERA é 


expected, it is the part of 
prudence to prepare for it. Since 1832 


Fred. Brown’s 


ESSENCE OF 


Jamaica Ginger 


has proved an admirable preventive 
against the attacks of Cholera and like 
Zymotic diseases ; and it is also an ex- 
cellent remedy in its treatment. 


AS A PREVENTIVE. 


Take a teaspoonful in each tumbler 
of water used at meals. By adding to 
the general strength it aids effectively 
healthy digestion, and thus raises a 
bulwark against the onsets of disease. 


AS A REMEDY. 


In large doses (with hot water if 
ossible,) internally. It will stimu- 
ate the circulation and cause the skin 
to act well; and applied on flannel to 
the stomach it will be found to act 
promptly as a counter-irritant. 


Shun Counterfeits and Imitations. 


Remember the Genuine 


FREDERICK BROWN’S 
CINCER 


unlike the imitations, has never been 
claimed to be a specific for all the ills 
that flesh is heir to—but in most cases 
it will do good. 

Look out for the additional Trade 
Mark in Red, White and Black. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 








e, For HAY FEVER, CATARRH, 
AND THROAT TROUBLES. 
CURES NEURALGIA, NERVOUSNESS .HEAD- 
ACHE, AND SLEEPLESSNESS. RELIEVES 
EXHAUSTION. 
Invigorating and Strengthening. 
A BENEFIT TO ACTORS, PUBLIC SPEAK- 
ERS, AND SINGERS. A substitute for Mor- 


° phine and Alcohol,Positively no injurious effects. 
Send for Pamphlet. For Sale by Drug gists. 


ALLEN COCAINE MFC. CO., 1254 Broadway, N. Y. 


COLUMBIA BICYCLES 
AND TRICYCLES. 


, ' IntustraTeD CATALOGUE Sent Free. 


THE POPE MTG C0., 


597 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 
BRANCH HOUSES: 


12 Warren Street, New York. 
115 Wabash Aves; Chicago. 133 











EDEN MUSEE.—5®, Wert, 234, Street. 

1 . Open from 11 to 11. eye 5 from 

toll. — Wonderful Tableaux and Groups in Wax—Chamber of Horrors 

aene round the World in 600 Stereoscopic Views—Concerts in tle Winter 

yseeng Fd afternoon ard evening. Admission to all, 50 cents. Chil- 
ry ents, 
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SUMMER RESORT hotels are putting on big ad- 
jectives and otherwise keeping apace with the 
season. Mosenbaum, who keeps the “ Bou- 
doir,” was taken to task for stretching his ad- 
vertisement too much. 

“‘Hi there, Mose,” said a friend: “I see 
you advertise that your rooms have been en- 
larged.”” 

“So dey haf.” 

“But there have been no carpenters at work 
on your place.” 

“No. Wait till I tole you. I haf scraped 
der paper off dose walls. See ?”—WHart/ford 
Evening Post. 


HE had fallen into the stream, and had already 
sunk once and was going down a second time, 
when a brave man leaped into the angry waters 
and laid hold of the unfortunate one. ‘The 
latter looked at his rescuer in a_beseeching 
manner, and gasped: “I beg, my dear sir, that 
you will permit me to sink once more—in the 
interest of literary tradition, you know. No 
person I ever read of was rescued until he was 
going down for the third time. I may die, but 
I shall have the satisfaction of knowing that I 
have not departed from a time-honored and 
revered custom,””—Boston Transcript. 


De BErioT was once asked by a pupil how 
long it required to learn the violin. “If the 
learner possesses brains, talent and patience, ten 
hours a day for ten years,”’ was the reply. This 
seems rather paradoxical. How cana man with 
brains and talent waste his time playing the 
violin ?— Mew York Graphic. 


PHYSICIANS AND DRUGGISTS Combining Iron 
—RECOMMEND— with 


e pure v 


table tonics it 
quickly and com- 

letely Cures 
Tudinentie: 

stion 
Malaria,Ohilied 
Fevers, & Neue 
a 








ralgia. An un- 
fai rem 


THE CELEBRATED 


Fr.tAHWut Os 


ARE AT PRESENT THE MOST POPULAR 
AND PREFERRED BY LEADING ARTISTS. 
WAREROOMS: 

149, 151, 153, 155 Last 14th Street, N. Y. 


SOHMER & Co. 


CHICAGO, ILL.: NO. 209 WABASH AVENUE. 


NIEDER SELTERS WATER 


(The Original German Selters). 
Recommended by the leading European medical authorities for 
its purity. 
UNEQUALLED AS A TABLE WATER. 
Beware of Imitations. 
ANTEION YT OBOCBsS. 
51 Warren Street, 
Sole Agent jor the United States. 150 








co cL FEPING & LOUNGING 
xyRidu® yt FOR SAMPLES EARMENT 





PAJAMAS 


Mm THOS. MILLER & SONS.H5! BROADWAY. NY. 


nerrs' Ss 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 





COCOA 
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e. for Di of 
* the Kidneys & 
Liver. Does not 
injure the teeth, 
cause headache, 
or produce con- 
stipation, — other 
Iron medicines do, 
The genuine has 
le mark and 
red lines 
on wrapper. 

Take no other 

MADE ONLY BY 


Brown Chemical Co 


BEST TONIC | Betetmore, ma. 








“hes AMERICAN BICYCLES | 


eee CHALLENGE SAFETY [DEAL 
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CormuLLy & JEFFERY’ 
222-224 N. FRANKLIN ST CHICAGO, 
| Na STAMP FOR 32 pace ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE TO THE ANF R HLL 














Don’t Discharge Your Doctor 


But tell him frankly you are getting desperate. 
Perhaps he will review his treatment, and ad- 
vise a trial of 


Ayers Sarsaparilla. 


In this case, as in many others, the change 
worked wonders:— 


“Three years ago I suffered greatly from Liver Complaint, 
General Debility, Loss of Appetite, and Headache; my stomach 
was disordered, and, although I ate sparingly of carefully 
selected food, I was in constant distress from indigestion. Iwas 
> troubled with sleeplessness, and became so emaciated and feeble 
that I was unable to leave my room. After remaining in this 
reduced condition over a month, and receiving no benefit from 
the medicines prescribed for me, I obtained my doctor’s consent 
: £ toatrial of Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. Before I had finished the first 


bottle of this medicine I began to improve. By its continued use 
the troubles with my liver and stomach disappeared, and my 
appetite and strength returned. After taking eight bottles my 
health was fully restored, and I am again able to attend to my 
business.” —Isaac D. YARRINGTON, Bunker Hill st., Charles- 
town District, Boston, Mass. 


For Stomach, Liver or Kidney troubles, and the cure of all disorders of the blood, take Ayer’s 
Sarsaparilla. It is the most powerful, and, at the same time, economical remedy in use. 
Prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. Sold by all Druggists. Price $1; six bottles, $5. 
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HUMILIATING 
ERUPTIONS 
ITCHING 


AND 


BURNING 
TORTURES 


AND EVERY SPECIES OF ITcHING, Scaly, Pimply, Inherited, Scro- 
fulous, and Contagious D seas s of the Blood, Skin, and Scalp, 
with Loss of Hair, from infancy to old age, are positively cured 
by the CuticurA REeMEDIEs. 





CuticuxnA Resotvent, the new blood purifier, cleanses the 
blood and perspiration of impurities and poisonous elements, and 
thus removes the cause, 


Curticura, the great Skin Cure, instantly allays Itching and 
inflammation, clears the Skin and Scalp, heals Ulcers and Sores, 
and restores the Hair. 


Cuticura Soap, an exquisite Skin Beautifier and Toilet Requi- 
site, prepared from CuricurA, is indispensatle in treating Skin 
Diseases, Baby Humors, Skin Blemishes, Chapped and Oily Skin. 


Sold everywhere. Price: Cuticura, 50c ; REsSOLVENT, $1; 
Soap, 25c. Prepared by the Porrer DruG anp Cuemicat Co., 
Boston, Mass. 


Sam Send for ** How to Cure Skin Diseases.”’ 


Frightfal Case of a Colored Mau. 


I contracted a fearful case of blood poison in 1883. I was treated 
with the old remedies of Mercury and Potash, which brought on 
rheumatism and impaired my digestive organs. Every joint in 
me was swollen and full of pain. When I was given up to die, my 

hysicians thought it would be a good time to test the virtues of 
Bits Specific. I improved from the very first dose. Soon the 
rheumatism left me, my appetite became all right, and the ulcers, 
which the doct»r said were the most frightful he had ever seen, 
began to heal, and by the first of October, 1884, I was a well man 
again. __. ~—« LEM - McCLENDON, 








Lem McClendon has been in the employ of the Chess-Carley 
Company for some years, and I know the above statement to be 
true. W. Bb. Crossy, 

Manager Chess-Carley Co., Atlanta Division. 

Atlanta, Ga., April 18, 1885. 

Treatise on Blood and Skin diseases mailed free. 

Tue Swirt Sprsciric Co., Drawer 3, Atlar ta, Ga, 

Y., 157 W. 23d St. 


BILIOUSINE. 


A two-cent stamp sent to Snow & Earte, Provipence, R. I., 
will obtain by mail a ‘‘ trial package ”’ of Biliousine, thus enabling 
everybody to ascertain by personal experience and 
not by the testimony of othe s that there is a sure cure 
for Headache, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Indigestion, Sour Stom- 
ach, Heartburn, Liver Complaint, and all diseases which arise 
from a disordered stomach. 206 











| Believe DR. TOWNSEND'S Remedy for 


os HAV-FEVER % 


Hi 
ASTHMA and CATARR J 
will be sure in ninety cases ina hundred. and cen 
mend all sufferers to make a thorough tria . 


H.W.BEECHER 


‘o 
11 druggists. For Pamphlets sena 
—. M, TOWNSEND, Cumberland, Md. 








ror CATARRH, ASTHMA, HAY-FEVER. 
Be al a Put under your head at night, and 
fi ss ui 


breathe its vapor till morning, the PiLLow- 
INHALER, charged with its liquid. You 
wake with a clearer head, with less dispo- 
+ sition to irritate the over-sensitive lining 
of the nose, throat and lungs. Gradually 
the fires of inflammation are soothed, dis- 
charges and cough cease, pain gives place 
to ease, and in a short time you are a well 
S rson. No discomfort; perfectly safe; 
inexpensive. The treatment is called prolonged or all-night inhalation. 
Relief is quick, and the cure permanent. o matter what you have 
tried or how despairing you are, call and see it, or send for Pamphlet® 
and Testimonials. THE PILLOW-INHALER CoO., 2 
25 East 14th Street, New York. 












The Opium and Morphine Habits can be ‘quickl 
and secretly cured at home by the perfected 
treatment of Dr. KANE, (late Supt’d’t of the Dee 
a Hicgepital, ane author of several soos on 
. ousness, or . 
lg a ToS Age Bi 
8 o erence W: 
PAMPHLET, with charges, medical esdersemente 


and testimonials, sent Free, 8&ti r 
Dr. . ee 174 Fulton on e =) 
224 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 
4. EICKHORN, No. 6 St. Mark’s Place. New York. 











“Do you ever have a dreadful tired feeling 
come over you?” asked a patent-medicine 
manufacturer of a friend, who complained of 
not feeling well. 

“Oh, yes, often,” replied the friend. 

“You shall try a bottle of my cure-all. How 
often do you experience this tired féeling ?” 

Every time | see your advertisement on the 
fences.’—ew York Times. 

WHEN Miss Leffingwell-Slote, who had just 
graduated at Wellesley, was told that there was 
a probability of a short hay-crop this year, she 
remarked that she supposed it wouldn’t be so 
bad if the grass-crop turned out well. She pre- 
sumed that horses could eat grass in the winter 
as well as in summer, if they were put to it.”’ — 
Boston Transcript. 

Worth, the world-famous dress-maker, has 
published the names of the ladies who ordered 
dresses which they were unable to pay for. 
This will be convenient for the parents of girls 
who have married Italian noblemen, It will 
give them a complete directory of the present 
addresses of their sons-in-law.— Mew York 
Graphic. 

Ir is thought that Gen. Wolseley could elim- 
inate the United States Army in about three 
days if he should take command of it and start 
out to fight the Indians.— Boston Post. 


‘DIPPING SUGAR” is a Western term for 
kissing, and a not inappropriate one, either. It 
takes considerable sand to kiss some Western 
girls.—Mew York Graphic. 

Ir El Mahdi is not supplied with the lives of 
a cat, he cannot afford to die many times more, 
—New Orleans Picayune. 





CHOLERA, DIPHTHERIA, FEVERS, MALARIA, 
prevented by the use of REEL) & CARNRICK’S SODIUM HYPO- 
CHLORITE (Disinfectant). Recommended by the Public Health Associa- 
tion as SUPERIOR iO ALL OTHER DISINFECTANTS AND GERMI 
CIDES. Sold everywhere. Send for Pamphlet, 182 Fulcon Str., New Yu: k 
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A bottle of Angostura Bitters to flavor your Lemonade, 
or any other cold drink with, will keep you free from Dyspepsia, 
Colic, Diarrhoea, and all diseases originating from the digestive 
organs. Be sure to get the genuine Angostura, manufactured 
by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS. 





ANTED LADIES AND GENTLEMEN who 
wish to make ®8 to ®4 a day easily at their 
own homes, Work sent by mail.No canvassing. Address 218 
with stamp Crown M’f’g. Co., 204 Vine St., Cin’ti.O. 


- DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess, 


NO. 162 WEST 23D STREET, Bet. 6th and 7th Aves., N. Y. 











For Summer Wear. 


Our New 
SERGES, MOITAIRS, PLAIDS, CHECKS, ana 
DIAGONALS. 


Finest Assortment in the City. 


Suits to.order from $20.00 
Pants “ ) " 5-00 
Samples and S-ifmeasurement Rules Mailed on Application, 


Wa Seulrve 


r4t to 151% Bowery 
nd 


Broadway & oth Street, 


Opposite Stewart's, New York. 


BAND UNIFORMS 


Beautifully Illustrated Catalogue of Bann 
anD Drum Conps Untrokms, 30 colored 
fashion ple‘es. Illustrations and prices 
of Hats, Helmets, Caps, Pouches, Belts, 
Drum Major Outfits. Pompons, Plumes. 





Epaulettes, Shoulder Knots, Gold Cord and 
Laces, Buttons, Ornaments, Band and Proces- 
sion Flag: and Banners, Ca 


Lamps, etc. 
Mailed free, LYON & HEALY, Chicago } 











£- > 
aR ps CROQUE I 


3 BASE BALL, L 
7 &? Foot Batt, / 
99:9 LACROSSE. POLO, 


BOXING GLOVES & SPORTING 
Goons OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE, == dt 


EAUTJFUL House $1200 


ENS ' 

fa) My 
; Se Ra 
| S| 


Sean 






















* * * This marvelous house has been built more than 
800 tines from our p'ans} itis so weil planned that it affords 
ample room even for a large family. Ist fleor shown 
above; on 2d floor are 4 bed rooms and )n attic 2 more. 
Plenty of Closets. The whole warmed by one chimney. 

— llustrations and full description of the above 
as well aS of 39 other houses, ranging in cost from $400 up 
to $6,500, may be tound in “Snorre.i’s MopERN Low- 
Cost Hovsks,” a large quarto pamphlet, showing also 
how to select sites, get loans, &c. Sent postpaid on re- 
ceiptof50c. S'ampstaken, or send $1 bill and we willre- 
turnthechange. Address, BUILDING PLAN ASSOCIATION, 
(Mention this Paper.) 24 Beekman St., (Box 2702,) N. ¥. 
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THE MOST 
Extensive Manufacturers of Billiard Tebles in the Wor'd. 





The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co., 


No. 860 BROADWAY. 
NEWEST AND MOST ELEGANT STYLES. 

The unequalled ‘Monarch’ Cushions which we warrant for 10 years, 
Billlard Materials, Cloth, Balls, Cues, &c,, 
OF OUR OWN MANUFACTURS AND IMPORTATION, 
THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER CoO., 
Cincinnati, Chicago, St, Louis and 

NEW YORK. 141 


CRANDALL & CO., 
569 Third Avenue, 
between 37th and 3°th Streets. 





Oldest house in the world for the 
manufacture of Baby Carriages. 
Newest patterns in rattan, reed and 
wood. Centennial and other awards, 
Springs, gearing and work indorsed 
by J. Bb. Brewster & Co., of25th St., 
Dr. Shrady and cther phvsiciars as 
safe and healthful. Catclogue free, 
WHOLLESALE AND RETAIL. 


Orrn Evenincs. 76 
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re) “Most Reliable and Sim- 

rotten é plest for plain or decor- 

Clear Rec- $4 Or &. ative 
ord 0} maik- 


a i ing.”* 
Cen- ZA ENA A Use a 






Sold by all its, Stationers, News 
and ‘ancy Boots t alezs, . 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the best 
Candies in the World, put up in hand- 
some boxes. All strictly pure, Suitable 
for presents, Try it once. 
Address 


C. F. CUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison &t.. Chicago. 








Puck’s ALMANAC for 1878, 15 cents. 
Puck’s ANNUAL for 1880, 1881, 1882, 1883, 1884 and 
1885, 25 cents per copy. 
Puck ON WHEELS, No. 1, 1880, No, 3, 1882, No. 4, 
1883, and No. 5, 1884, 25 cents per copy. 
PICKINGS FROM PUCK, 

(First Crop, Fourteenth Edition,) 25 cents. 
(Second Crop, Fourth Edition,) 25 cents. 
Puck’s CAMPAIGN SERIES, 1884, $3.75; by mail, $4.25. 

All of the above publications are still in print and 
will he mailed upon receipt of price. Address 
OFFICE OF Puck, 
Nos. 23—25 Warren Street, New York. 
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ONE GATE AND MANY ROADS. 


A curious little leaflet, published by The Travelers 
Insurance Company of Hartford, gives a startling collec- 
tion of varieties of accidental injuries on which claims 
have been paid by that Company. Few people realize 
the varied scope of such casualties. ‘*They have,” says 
this document, ** involved every part of the body from 
scalp to toes; have occurred through every instrumental- 
ity, animate or inanimate, from babies to oxen, from 
tacks to hydraulic presses, from tea-kettles to locomo- 
tives; in every department of life, at home and abroad, 
at work and at play, day and night, walking and riding, 
in one’s occupation and out of it.” It cites cuts, step- 
ping on sharp articles, and running them into hands 
and fingers; s icking too!s into the flesh, getting limbs 
or body mashed, bruised, pierced, kicked, bitten, broken, 
sprained or crushed; eyes hurt, fa ls and slips, riding 
and driving accidents, burns and scalds, accidents from 
firearms, from burning buildings, railroad and elevator 
accidents, drowning, etc., etc. Its own part toward the 
alleviation of these hurts has been to pay out some 
$7,700,000 for them, $949,000 of which was in 1884. 
Out of 115,000 men insured in it, it paid claims on 
17,850, or overo e-seventh of the whole—certainly good 
evidence of prom t equity in adjusting the claims, 223 











The Kerner ERASER, 
The most perfect Knife Eraser 
ever invented, It is 












unexcelled for gxvtuTe — 
al} iN - 
_—— _ wnenio™ It will 
ence & ” last longer than 
xe a dozen of any other 


- e ™ 
wae wEDAY . style, Send for Circulars. 


wwe“ The Kerner Pen Co. 25 Bond St., N.Y. § 2°9 














| CLUETT'S 
porn ; OLE, 42g | 


AND CUFFS | 
TRADE MARK, 
MONARCH SHIRTS 
SOLD BY LEADING DEALERS 

















The Famous English Custard Powaer—Produces 
DELICIOUS CUSTARD WITHOUT EGGS, at 
HALF THE COST AND TROUBLE. 


Sold in Boxes at 18 cents, 

j sufficient for 3 pints, and 36 

cents, sufficient for 7 pints. 

- DER 
LUXURY. 


Inventors and Manufacturers, ALFRED Birp & Sons, Birming- 
ham, England. Sold by all grocers. 


| PASTRY ; EVANS & SHOWELL, Philadelphia, Pa., 
and and 21 Park Place, New York. 

SWEETS $ Sole Agents for U.S. A., will Mail Free, on receipt 

of address, ‘‘ Pastry & Sweets,”’ a little work con- 

taining Practical Hints and Original a for 

Eree, Tasty Dishes for the Dinne: and Supper table.’ 63 


"Gina Tk 

CONDENSED | 
MILKMAID BRAND, 

Economical and convenient for all 


kitchen purposes. Better for babies than 
uncondensed milk. Sold everywhere. 148 





























SPEEDILY REMOVES SUNBURN. 
leaving the akin soft and fair, add 
complexion. Mp Part Gnd 











— of the noted sp cialists of the day with uo benefit 
ured himself in three mouths, and since then hundreds of 


| [JEAFNESS oly on got» png eek 
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Joun Bricui’s speech at Mr. Fields’s Lon- 
don dinner gives forth the impression that that 
statesman considers this country almost as big 
as England. Apparently Mr. Bright is groping 
slowly around in the vicinity of a great and 
undeniable truth.—L%iladelphia Times. 


Aw exchange says: ‘ What is a lover without 
a confidant?” He is a very sensible sort of 
fellow. He may not have very much fun, but, 
on the other hand, he never writes poetry to the 
newspapers or is sued for breach of promise.— 
New York Graphic. 

THERE does not appear to be any immediate 
danger of an Indian outbreak in Idaho. The 
cowboys have sobered up. — Arla, Zimes 

THE mercury is respectfully informed that 
there is more room at the bottom now.— /%7/a- 
delphia Times. 


Must the Roller Skating Rink Gu? 
The roller-rink craze is likely to be checked by the 
number of cases of pneumonia which can be traced to 
this cause, unless a safe remedy is provided, Koller- 
rinks, as well as all places of amusement where one be 
comes overheated, are injurious at this season. ‘The 
only safe way to have the fun and avoid the danger is to 
use DurFy’s PuRE MALT WHISKEY, which prepares the 
system to resist all sudden changes and exposure. It isa 
reliable remedy; is warranted absolutely free from hurtful 
elements. Recommended by leading physicians for 
pneumonia, consumption and all pulmonary troubles. 
For sale by leading druggists and grocers. 








Over 22,000 Now in Use. Write for Catalogue. 
WAREROOMS, 3 W. I4th ST., N. Y¥. 





WITH 
YOU CAN SECURE A WHOLE 
Austro-Huugarian Government Bond, Issue of 1870. 


These | onds are shares in a loan, the interest of which is paid out in pre 
miums three times yearly. Every bond is entitled 
THREE DRAWINCS ANNUALLY, 
until each and every bond is redeemed with a larger or smaller premium 
Every bond must draw one of the following premiums, as there are Nu 
BLANKS 


1 Premium @ 150,000 Florins -_ 150,000 Florios. 

1 @ 120,000 » - 120,000 = 

t @ 100,000 “ - 100,000 

1 @ 15,000 o - 15,000 

1 @ 12,000 * - 12,000 

1 e 10,000 wos 10,000 ve 

3 @ 6,090 ” - 16,000 104 

12 * @ 1,000 * os 12,000 via 

64 “ @ 600 * = 27,000 - 
4,515 ” @ 14 bad os 658,800 - 


Together 4,650 premiums, amounting tu 1,119,800 Florins. The next setome 
tion takes place on the Fifteenth of A gust and every bond bought 
of us on or before the 15th of August is ont ed to the whole premium that 
may be drawn thereon on that date. Out-of-town orders sent in REGISTERED 
i.uITERS, and inclosing $5, will secure one of these bonds for the next draw 
ing. Balance payable in monthly instalments. For orders, circulars, or 
any other information, address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING Co., 


160 Fulton Street, cor. Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 


@@ The above Government Bonds are not to be compared with any Lot- 
tery whatsvever, as lately decided by the Court of Appeals, and do not con- 
flict with any of the laws of the United States. 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in the English Puck. 


‘ MEDICATED 
and Applied ‘ 
RELIEVES 
Scientific remedy. Particu- o 
lars free. Medicated AIR 
Remedy Co., Cincinnati, 210 
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BAUS PIANOS 


In Use at the Grand Conservatory of Music 


PRICES LOW. TERMS EASY. 
WAREROOMS: 


58 WEST 23rd STREET, NEW YORK 


DUCK HUNTERS AND ANGLERS. 


The Belle City Combined Oar is a Row Facer that works in 
common rowlock. A plain oar and paddle in one. Catalogues fre » 


ee W. W. LORD, Racine, W's. 


| HALFORD se 
Se SAUCE. 


THE GREAT RELISH. 122 











I TAD: 


BITTERS. 


An excellent appetizing tonic of exquisite flavor, now used over the 
whole world, cures Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and all 
disorders of the Digestive Organs. A few drops impurt a delicious fla 
vor to a glass of champagne, and to all summer drinks. Try it, and 
beware of counterfeits. Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured by DR. J. G. B. SLEGERT & SONS. 


J. W. WUPPERMANN, SOLE AGENT. 
51 BROADWAY. N. ¥. 


IMPROVED ROOT BEER. 
Packages, 25c. Makss 5 gallons of a de 
licious, sparkling and wholesome bever 
age. Sold by all Druggists, or sent hy 
mail on receipt of 25c, C. E. HIRES, 48 N. Del. Ave., Phila., Ps 














MINERAL {5:7} WATERS. 
TRADE ripe, 


LEMONADE AND GINGER ALES. 
PURVEYORS TO 
Her Majesty Queen Victoria and all the Royal Family 


These celebrated beverages may be obtained of a1! wine 
merchants, grocers and druggists, or from the factory, 


62 WASHINGTON AVE., BROOKLYN, N. Y. 


BOSERS SITTERS 


STOMACH BITTERS, 
AND AS FINE A CORDIAL AS EVER MADE, 
To be had in Quarts and Pints. 
L. FUNKE, JR., Sole Manufacturer and Proprietor. 
78 John Street, New York. 
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others by same : 
‘ z process A plain, smple and successful home 
treatment. Address T’. S. PAGE, 128 E 26th St., N.Y 217 
eee 
veittnteseanscsumetmaeainen con aaa 





nhs Fashion Quarterly 


A magazine published at the beginning of each 
season, containing a variety of interesting reading- 
matter, and a complete Illustrated Price-list of the 
latest fashions—being a compendium of shopping in 
all its branches, by the aid of which any lady, at 
any point, however distant, can do her shopping in 
the New York Market. The Fall Number will be 
issued on September Ist. Subscription price, 


FIFTY CENTS Per Year. 


Address THE FASHION PUBLISHING CO, 


P. 0. Box 8491. 


18 Jacob St., N. Y. 2, 
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Bikes 


LPIA TRO. 





COLLAPSE OF ANOTHER BUDDENSIEK STRUCTURE. 


If he hadn’t knocked so hard, it would be standing now.” 
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